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JUuHtratimta 

ATIJALM RAD A FANCV, IN THE WARM 

.. A7W«,I0HT, FOR WALKU^O DOWN 

, L.ONELY LAKB ROAD .... 

'. -A PSACBFUL PLACB ft 

SORtlNG OVER GREAT PILES OF 
i 1 HERBS . ... i ... .Ft 
IN TUB SILENCE, APPARENTLY OF 

--1 PEACE AND WBIH'fATION . .Pn 
ALL ?HAT WERE LEFT OR THE COM- 
MUNITY . ,"v . . .Foemtf. 30 
SUDDENLY, IN THE CHILLY NUMB- 
NESS OF HIS HIND, HB SAW IT " 68 

> dok't say it, lewis!" .,..'" S3 . 
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/■. ®ift ®ag to : >.|f«i m V* „ ^ 

her, nodded nft^ully. " Hardly," "Tie." " ; ; v - .<■ 

In her slim prettmess Athalia Hall y «*■ £--.;.. 

looked like a girl, but ^he was thirty- -V *•* \ 

four. Part of the girlishness lay in the I ^ -,^ 

smoothness of her white forehead and iC/l" *""'..■ 



0ije ttag to feat? 

mile to the top yet!" he agreed, breath- 
lessly. "Hard work!" he said- V" 

' ' It will be worth it when I get to the 
top and can see the view!" she de- 
clared, and began to climb again, 

"All the same, this road will "be 

mighty hot when the^sun gets full on 

it,"' "her husband said; and added, 

anxiously, '' I wish 1 had made you jrest 

in the station mrtil train-time." 

', -:,- She flunjj; out "her hands with' an ex- 

\ clamation:- "Rest! I hate rest!" ■." 

/ j "Hold on, and I'll give you a, stick',' 

T cP he called ;fco£her; ■$&'& a help when. 

*-'Ai you're climbing.'.' He/pulled down*. 

7 slendet birch, anil, seating, his .foot on 

Cij S^ta broke\it ,off' at \he no^tc; She 

i> "stored, with an impa^e^' gesture, 

and waited while gecRgje off-handfuls 

" , ,ef ^ay^s^and Wlu^lgd away the side- 



< "after a fashion," or' whether he failed 
-'entirely to fojjow the complexity of -her 
' thought, he met all her 'fancies with A 
■ £ort of tender admiration, people said . 
•■', that Squire Hall was henpecked; they 
, ' also said that he had married beneath 
[is father had been 
dfather a minister; 
aduate of iTf resh-w 
ater, when he pi 
on the Prophet 
d its little degree 
that he was a "d 
With such a Hneaj 
ne better, people s 
;hat girl, who wa 
reature and no 1 
-ana wnose people — this tt 
another in reseryed voices — were 
play-actor&! .^.thalia's mother, who 
had been the "play-acton" had left 
her 



Qtyf v »ag to f*ar* — , 

doitiftstic as well as professional duty ' 
— faithfully done. As sh6 did not leavov 
anything else, Athalia added nothing ' 
to the Hall fortune; but Lewis's law 
practice, which was hardly more than 
conveyancing now and then, was 

h£Th«f nut hv» sawmill winch the-. Halls 

So, 
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15 ■ " r^w sne xmm^.is ngnt, even ji its 

'' wrtw&" he said, sniiling. ■ ". . ' <- 

J ^ "T5*$I, tell>£er she's a little fool!" 

.-) _ /.i.cfiried ih^ i" 'old lady* viciously. ' ' ■■ : _ 

„.o" \," 'a '^Yotf^h't "do that^rith 'JhaKa.v 
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she called out; "ft seems to be spffleTV^ 
sort of enclosure?. Lewis, help me teK V V 
openthegate! Hu/ry! Whataqueer - ' ' v 
place! What do you suppose it is ?" V 

The gate opened into a little field •.■;"- t, 
bounded by a stone wall ; the grass had ^'"^ 
been lately mowed, and the stubble, :^- 
glistening with dew, showed the curv- \ s * 
ing swaths of the. scythe; across it, 
in everi lines from wall _t& wall, were 
rows of small stakes painfed-b4aclc.__ . J 
Here and" there i were'f^rtb depressions^ ^O 
. lo*, green cradles i«lhe $t$s& ; each de- '~..,.'.;";i 
pression . was marked <$.t the headland 
foot by theseiron stakes;* hardly higher ' • 
than the stubble itself.-.,^ //., '- v r \ 

"Shakers' graveyard, I guess," Lewis : '. 
said; "I've hearcjtha^ they don't use ' * J ) 
gravestories.. Peaceful place, isn't it r* ..-^> 

Her vivid face was instantly graved { \. 
"Very peaceful! Oh," she abided, as -.. . 
they sat down inthe shadpw of a pjnfe- .-'.,1 j. 
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"don't yeitaotttetimes want to lie (fcwri 
and sleep-^j4eep . down in the' grass 
and flowers?" +'; ') 

"Well," he confessed, "I 8oii*4 
lieve it would be as interesting as i> 
ioe rpund on top of them." , ' 
-'l§he looked at hinvifc -despair 

Yrame, now," li^ defended hin 
"jmirdon!* tak^.-much to peape your- 
s^'at home." X" > '" ' '~ 

'1Yo9 don'p^uoderstand!" she said, 
passionately. 

"Ther^, there, little Tay," be said, 

cf'Q> ' sniffing, and putting a soothing hand on 

jJiLp hers; "I^uess I d^-after a fashion." 

^ It was very ktall;/below them the 

r valley had suddenly bi4mqied,witJi sun- 

b f. t fjhjne thai flictprod and twinkled on 

( tbe'-fbirch leaves\*or, ^miinered on 

sombre; stretches. <of pme and spruce. 

i-td^dose/afnand, p^flnwoyal grew thick 

, ( v iffthe sharfow of the waft; and; just' be- 

\ v. *-'-. -r , *ft " ■;■.'-. 



to fir are- 
as cast slen<" 
grass. ' The 
es of iron i 



si" 



:e," Lewis si 
)n his troust 
"How can you!" she protest 
is profane!" 

He gave her an amused Ick 
lighted his cigar and smoked 
ily for a minute; then he drew 
breath. "I was pretty tired," ! 
and turned to glance back at the road. 
A.horse and cart were coming in at the 
open gate- the elderly driver, singing 
rw up abruptly at the 
to under the pine-tree, 
aid thetn; the wheels of 
g cheerfully;; over the • 
He had a sickle in his , 



, i — .i _uj ^ hi from 

said,with friendly curiosity; 
Iks are out early-, for the 
pie." 

a graveyard?" Athalia de- 
ipetuously. 

ie said, smiling; "it's out 
; , we're Shakers." 
y are there just the stakes ■ 
lames?" 

,ould there be names?" he ' 
sically; "they have new 

is your community? Can 
isitit?" 

t we're not much to see," 
ust men and women, like 
we're happy. I guess 
e difference." • 

at & difference!" she ex- 
claimed; and Lewis smiled. 
"I've 



3EJf * Wag in frare , ; 

Shaker explained, sociafcly^ "it grows - - 
t.hifk rntiiiH here."," ' - \ 



; 3tye ttfeg ta Jleace 

doubt you'd be careful enough," he 
said, mildlyj "Sister Lydia waS"the 
only female I ever knew who could pick 
herbs." 

"Do you get paid for the work you 
do/" Athalia asked, practically. Lewis 
^ Jhished at the boldness of. such a ques- 
f . ci tioV^ut the old man cfiuckled. 
*%& r£~~ ^^ould I payjiryself?" heasked. 
' ' v oc ^'^You ,' o%i everything in common, 
Iktfffi-*. <fofl s tyou?"'Le*is^aid, - c :^ 

iff') "Yee," said the Shaker; "we're^ll 
brothers and sisters. Nobody tries to 
iad of anybody else." / Xj ' ' 
"And you don't"" 1 believe in mar- 
riage ?p^\.thalia asserted. / c '" 
.^.-• lr oJ? "We afe as tig angels <ei |GJ3d ? '\-He ; 
f ° r ;^sSLdj simply. "&)£ ,/ t > ; £ ' 
o Hefef t them amrwgan ttKBjekle his 




v'Y^t 



'u&**{:t cv.'breath IS, the d^erp6weAig-bcfipt7of ',' 
^ " ^Ajftying herbs ;' J ^Hifen they ^ fojlowed , 
** J ' Brother Nathan u^a-^haky^ffight^of 
U sje^fo thefoft;: gere sonae^Weriy- 









•.» 






* « 



.::;:.•• 
.-...-• :..•;•.. 






# ••• • 

• • • 



>': 









« • 



• • • • 



o-.f Sty* Ifc&ft 

William waY,$e last. Why 
come?" She looked coldly at / 
who had asked the questioh,. 
cause he saw the way to peace, 
had Strife enough in the world. 
&heT admitted, briefly, "some;, (a 
^ .gcacey- p and leave usi\'^The la 
;, ii Lydii.") She was arte or our cl 
1T A"'> /-van^X 'thought s5i£ > was of the/i 
'-- .\/-vV But she^wfisj on^y; thirty wherf i 
l:fV "t'^\. ^way % , andi)you->'ca'ft't expect i 
ikf'TT') at that agfl. That was nearly 
,,/^'X yeSrs ago. When she has tasted'the, 
r'tfffh. . drejijs of the world 4he will come back 
^M -^a *° ^ — ** ^ ^ ves >' K Eldress Hannahr. 
M ended./,? | jf / '" 

'^X, c-V Athalia^ listened breathlessly ,^ her 
< ffi ® ^^pfcunhumorduS^esfixedyoMEklres^ 
* ' Hannah's still face. ' .Now lind. then 
" ft sl^e asjsed.a question-,! and once r crfed' 



. - w ?*■ 

was very quiet on trjat return joi 

'in the cars, and in trie days tha 

• lowed she kept referring \ia their 

„" wi^h a persistence that surpriset 

husband. She thought the net 

\were beautiful; she thought th« 

'quisite cleanness of everything 

3ilfe a perfume — "the perfume 

, "wild rose!" she said, ecstatically. 

-'thought the having everything in 

is the way to live. "And 

.ow peaceful it is!" 

1, yes," Lewis said; "Isuppose- 



it is th 
mildly, 
disprov* 
ing bet 



;X^'^ - 



"Yes; it's interesting," he admit 
"but nobody' in these days would * 
to bea Shaker." To which she reti] 
boldly, "Why not?" 

XKat was all, but it was enoi 

Lewis Hall's face suddenly, ,aobe 

rHe had not stumblediaking behind 

> in ati lier emotional experiences ■» 

'. but. learning td' read the guide-p 

: to I(er .thought..' "I hope she.'ll 

- through with i£%oan," he said fo.1 

self, with fa worried frown; "iti 

wholesome for a mind like 'Thalia' 

dwell on thisykind of thing." 

It was in NovemDer that she broke , 

to hinivthat she; had/: written Eldress 

f -^Hannah fco^ ask tffshe might cpme arid 

,^vis§ ,the community, and, had been 

answfered "Yee." ;■■•; ' 

, i Lewis was silent with consternation; 

ill and climbed 

irtlf it allout 



8i|f 3$ajj Itr %t*tt 

to take the rather wearing journey at 
this time o(, year. -But he knew too 



ift filag tit; $tatt j -r „ 



machinery down-Stairs sent J a laintV 






N «? <:■■■■'■ 
"el. !7i.>: ■ 




l^ght. Three of the sisters knitted «i- , 
fencly; two others?) rocked back-ahd v 
forth, their 'tired, fcfte,, hands in their - '-2 
laps, .their eyep closed; the/- other' 1 
c ^three yarned, abd sp^ke -occasionally 
-Jjgtween theniselves of thejr yarious , 
tasks- Brother Nathan:read his week- 



ffiaij to fp«rr 

Brother Gedrge cut pict- 
he back of a magazine, 
;times, and looking often 

Into this quietness El- 
's still voice came: 
:ard from Lydia again." 

faint stir, but no one 
: Lord is dealing with 
Hannah said; "she is in ' 

sorge nodded. "That is 
rks in a mysterious way 
niserable, is she? Well, 
ood. The mercies of the 
rlasting," he ended, in a 
, and began to read again. 
«nen!"said Brother Will- 

y!" Brother Nathan mur- 

1 another lettef,'" the El- 
Jed, "from thatybung 



Athali 

she s 



questi 
"Y. 

thed< 
"W 
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Bttje Blag to tyutt 

"He can make the wrath of man to 
praise Him," Brother Nathan encour- 
aged her. • J . '■ ,■ 

"Yee; but I never heard that 
He could make the foolishness of 
woman do it," the old woman ^aid, 
.-.gripy. y .;. '<■ 

i Asthe brothers arid sisters parted at 
the ''door of the- sitting-room Brother. 
Nathan plucked at the EIdress*s sleeve^ 
'"Is ', she I) very 'wretched — Lydia? 
Where is J she now, Eldress ? Pc-or 
Lifdyl poor little Lydy!" ■ A 

The fortnight of Alalia's absence r 
wore greatly upon haf husband/ Ap - - 
C>prehensi6n^ lurked in the't>aci # his , 



ty;*iif a $fih*^ 



them were no more remarkably oi 

expected than this interest) in 6b 
km. He began to be slowly frigntt 
Suppose she should take it into 
head—? Q 

1 When her fortnight was nearl; 
and he was already deciding whe 
.when he drove over to Depot Coi 
to meet her, he would take Gil 

: colt or the new mare, a letter can 
say she was going to stay a week loi 

"I believe," she wrote — her 
pen, in the frantic down-hill sloi 

. her lines, betraying the excitemei 
her thoughts — "I believe that foi ™«. 

1 first time in my life I have found my 
-Qodr Th?j letter was full of dashes 
and).«nderlinlng^and on the last page 
there was a blistered splash into which 



Gin; 
had 
he 



^. 



; her right o%" he said; -"tfios 
s servSusI'^And'yet, after a 
I night, he decide^, with the 1 ex- 
iary respect for ' he 
■ characteristic of t! 
'■that may be callec 
as you happen to 1< 
ded-jiqt to go. If '. 
ay from the Shakt 
I, what would be g; 
ive her her head, a 
lerself that it's all moonshule; ,r 
himself, painfully, over and 
my seeing it won't accomplish 
g." But he counted the hours 
e would come home. 
1 she came, as soon, as he saw 
dng along the platform looking 
while he stood with his hand on 
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lind..--- t. — -£%;*'' 


a, p. 


.X W 


and 


c- -j. 


"^ 




t&ji 


*!&■ 


mrstv 




:had" 




She, 





"There; there, little Tay," he broke' 
in, sadly; .'-''supper is ready, dear." 
He heard a smothered exclamation— 
that it was smothered showed how 
completely she was immersed in a new 
experience, one of the details of which 
was the practice of self-control. 

But, of course, that night they had 

1 it put. . . . When they came into the 
sittkig-rOom after supper she flung the 
news into his pale; i ace : she virisked to 
join the Shakers. But she must h'a>ve. 
his consent, she added, impatiently/., 
because otherwise the Shakers would v , 
not let her come. ° 3 ., ' ;. 

"That's the on)y thing I don't agree ' 

^^rith them about," she, said, candidly; 

' n!M/dpn't think they ought to make any- 
thiftgLso solemn contingent upon the 
'consent' of<4ny- other human being, 

•cfBut, di eourse, Lewis, it's only a'torm*. 

^'f'naye left you in spirit, andvth^fr Is - 



atye Kagto ftit* 

what counts. ' So I told tBein I knew 
you would consent." J •-■' 

She looked at him with those blue, 
ecstatic eyes, so oblivious to his pain 
that for a momenta sort of imp< 
amazement at such self-centi 
held him silent. But after th 
shock he spoke with a slow fluent 
pierced Athalia's egotism and 
an answering astonishment ii 
His weeks of vague misgiving, d 
ing into keen apprehension, had 
him protests and arguments 
although they never convince 
silenced her temporarily. She had 
never known her husband in this char- 
acter. O^ course, she had been pre- 
j ltreaties, 

t rn disap- 

| fed her. 

i 11 her shi 



tead, 



m 



So he never laughed, nor in all their. ^N-. &■* 
talks did he ever reproach her for not;--'; ./\">- 
loving him. Once\only his plea was \ ^ "S- 
personal — and even then it was only \ ? ' 
indirectly so. f'," . — 

,."Athalia,"hesaid, "there's only one ._v' 
kind of pain in this world that never ( " "0. 
gets cured. It's the pain that comes '--.f 
when y<5u remember>that you've made 
somebody w^o loved you'Tunhappy — / 

not for a. principle, But for : your-own — j-_.fr'-;.' 
pleasure-. I know tha£ pain, and !• ,'•-.■.; 
know how it lasts! "Once : I did some- v - ■" '■= ,V 
thing, just to please pryself, that hurt -,." ,.'. 
mother's feelings. I'd gjve my right '. J\ 

hand if I hadn't done if . .It's twenty- ■-: ■■'■'.' 
two years ago, and I wasn't more than 
a boy* and she forgave- me and forgot 
all about it. I have never forgotten 
it. , I wish to God I could! 'Thalia, I . 
don't want .you to suffer that -kind pf , 
pain." --' ;:■■■■■■ ''-■ 



.f. 



She saw the^impiication rather thi 
the warning; and she burst., out, a 
grily, that she wasn't doiag this £ 
"pleasure"; she was doing^ f£j f 
principle! It was for the salvation 
" hefr soul! _ c : ■'■"'- 

\ , ,-, ffJUhalia," he saidi^Iernrily, "U 
f .>,' salvation of our souk-depends on doh 
^ ^ou^ty.'f) <?j^ '/n . . - 

^;u^',', v ; =-l^Ahr r She bpoke in, triumphantl 
f^V^v ^°& °* y(P ur '^l* ^P^ — isn't- H n 
*; p/7'7 duty to dp what seems to me right''. 
-£>-'';"£ <^e considered a minute. "Well, yes; 
'oc'^p I soppose the moslp valuable 'example 
£/\ I ^s^ any one can set is ta'do j ,what he or she 
^ \ ' believejrto be right. Jt may be wrong, 
f &£pZ, c^ ut tW^js not^he 'point. ^ejJwst 
'" : ;<5 ^ • -^dD^-what we cohegfVe to be our duty. , 
J o OnfyK we've got to^be sure, Tay, in 
■° £ deciding upaCduty v 3n l deciding what 
';.;_'•_ d^ rights— we've goVtb.be sure that 
■;,.**■' (, -i 1 self-interest is eliminated." Idon/tbe- 



g talptw . 



in decade abso 1 "*' 11 " 
without, elimii 
sen/ 

She frowned at this impatientl 
perfect fairness meant nothing t 

"You promised to be my wif< 
went on with a curious sternnes 
is obviously 'right,' and so it is 
first duty to keep your promis 
least, so long as my conduct 
.not absolve you from it." Th 
added, hastily, with careful jt 
"Of course, I'm not talking 
promises to love; they are non 
Nobody can promise to love, 
ises to do our duty are all that count." 

That was the only reproach he made 
— if it was areppeach — for his betrayed 
love. It was just as well. Discussion 
on this subject" between; husbands and 
wives futile. Nothing was 

ever i ;d by it; 'and yeti ifl' 

., '44- .'■■ 



Wit »ag to ftatt ;;■. — , 

And almost in the Bible words-Jie*^^. ' ■ . 

answered her. " No? hilt where vou go^N- V-^v - -vr . 

>e." \ "~;V- 

sed \ j '; 






II 

./. , '" ' - 

k 'TtfE uprooting of their- life took a 

■^ ** surprisingly short time. In all 

_ .}."' *,, thosp,^ark.mon,ths l of argument Lewis 

* '. \; £5 Hall'hadb^enquietiy making. plansior 
:';'l''£? c this/jfinal step, a^dguch preparation be- 
','.'■, y^\ v trayfed his knowledge from the first,.of 

fj* the hopelessness of his struggle^— ra- 
*Ji'-fi dee(I, the struggle had only been loyalty 
■\\j r O p to a lost caiise 7 . Hisicalm assent to his 
,.' 1 ^Ai wife's ultimatum/left hfir a little blanjj; 
1 . \ . . hut in xhe immediate Excitement of re- 



®Jje Wag to Prat* . 

in stolid silence; when the venturesome 
great-aunt told him what she thought 
of him, he smiled ; when his brother in- 
formed him that he was a fool, he said 
he shouldn't wonder. When the min- 
ister, egged on by distracted Hall rela- 
tives, remonstrated, he replied, respect- 
fully, that he was doing what he be- 
lieved to be his duty, "and if it seems 
to be a duty, I can't help myself; you 
see that, don't you?" he said, anx- 
iously. But that was practically all 
he found to say; for the most part he 

.: was silent. Athalia, in her absorption,' 
probably had not the slightest idea of 

■"the agonies of mortification which he 
suffered; her imagination told her, 
truly enough, what angry relatives and 
pleasantly horrified neighbors said 
about her, and the abuse, exhilarated 
her very much; but her imagination 
stopped there. -It did not give her the 



2Uj* Hag tn f part 

it all?" came the sly insinuation ot- . , v ~-. 
gossip; "wonder if -shtr hasn't got\ v 
something besides the Shakers up her \ 
sleeve? You wait!" 

If Athalia's imagination. spared her f ■ : ~ 
these comments, Lewis's unimagina- '■ 3,V' 
live common sense supplied them. He \~~ x -- 
knew what other men and husbands v -,'" 
were saying about him; what servants 
and gossip and friends insinuated to 
on© another, and, set his j&w in silence. — <■ — f . 
He made no-excuse ancVno ejtptanatiorr."^- -r--=^- 

Why should he?' "The; facts spoke. > "- 1 

iHiSjWifp'did.prefer thi'Shakers to-her y ' 

husband and hj^r home.^To have in- 2 

terfered, witti her purpo^e't^any^plea \<*\- 

of his personal unhappmess,:C>r by any^ ^^ v 

thteatrof an appeal to law, oifevenby -o ^i- 

refusing ta-give t^ife " consent " essen--. ,— . -.i 

mission, would not have I '^■'■■-, 

lacts. As for his reasons! ,f~'.-''^l 

hej*; they would not htfye 7 'v-U 

5" ■■■'■- 1 '-'-—.' : .>\\ 
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enhanced" hlsjdjgnity in the eyes ~ f il — 
men who wouldn't have had an 
nonsense^m their families: he.rr 
near her to see that she did' n 
fer jfoo much hardship, and tc 
he/ ^iome when she f was. ret 
^ _.(»&«.■, ^ r ■-■'' 

. r-, \i those days of" tearing his 
*^> ,' "-•H3y^3& roojts tH^ilent man \m 
'vv-'^;; *'^ttle,rhp5p sjtoit, that was'all 
J$f$H\. the ^ fact was -fcufriing into hi 
'Wy/' sciousnessj: he couldn't keep his^,wjfe! 

« $T'M$ ^ at was w ' iat t ^ iey sai( ^' an< ^ *^* was 
'■/dt'JXf- , the truth, jft seenied to himfas if J his 
'''^-ii^v?^ soul blushed at his lielplessness. But. 
Jj \ "*"" his fa^"was perJectly£stolid. Jie told ' 
fe— s t^Athalia^bassivejy, that he haj2 rented; 
*<V /■'^ihei house and ; iii$ to Henry pavis; 

* Q ' thaV-Jie had^sett^-half hj^' .capital 
^ Vi upoj^^so^tl^s^e^wouldhave-Borfiet 

ion treas- , 
v -' he,added 



that he had t^k'en a house f 

near the settlement, and thai 
hire out to the Shakers when 
haying, or do any farm-wor 
could get. 

"I can take care of myself 
he said; "I used to camp o 
■was a boy, and I can cook p: 
mother always said." He 
her wistfully; but the unco; 
oess of such an arrangemei 
strike her. In her desire : 
emotion, her eagerness to 
eagerness which is really a 
of the mind — she was too absoroea in 
her own self-chosen hardships to think 
- of his ; which> were not entirely self- 
chosen. ,; r '? 

"I think I can find/enoueh to do." 



do y,ou &iow that?" she 
icldy. — . '"„ 
>een to see th§ffi twice 
ie said. f i, r 

" she said, amazed, ' 
1 me!" 

't tell you everything'' 
haTia>-" he said, briefly, 
e two visits to the Sha 
1 had been treated with greaw ■, 
there had been no effort to r 
e, and equally there had beejv 
hing over the accession of his 
fact, Athalia was hardly re- 
except when they told! him 
would take good care of her. 
Brother Nathan volunteered , 
nmary of Shaker doctrines — 
a« w> jou can feefl easy about her," 

he explained ^VWe^believe that/Christ 

was tl 

Mothe 



V, 



And we believe in confession of' our - - , r* 
sins, and in communion with the dead \ .'- " 
— spiritualism, they call it nowadays — ^ 
and in the virgin life. Shakers don't V.^ 
marry, nor give in marriage. And we f "■' .-. 
have all things in common. That's all, V 
friend." '.You see, we don't teach any- \ 
thing that Christ didn't teach, so she 
won't learn any evitlrom us. Simple, 
ain't it?" .;.,_ ■ . 

"Well, yes,' after a fashion,"- Lewis - ; 
Hall saidr "but it isn't human.". . '"'_ ; 

And .Brother Nathan smiled mysti- v 
cally. ; ."'Majsbe.that isn't against it, _in :<: 
.the long rufi," he said. ,., , •'.- , , . . 

They came to the community in the . 
'— »-» *— ns«*J* The brother^ and si*- ^ 

bled^to meet tfee'con-^ ■ '. 
e/a neighborly h@nd to l-\-:J 
rtio was to live wliiin^ ?*" r "• 
■ gray, shingleil %6fa/e '-.-*- 
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down on Lonely Lake Road. It 

a supreme moment to Athalia. " 

had expected an intense parting ! 

her husband when they left their 

p house; and she was ready to press 

hey'soul the poignant thorn ofcgrief 

'■ ,io6ly because it would sju&e her feel 

■ ,, '-"i because it would emphasize in her 

■-■"■ ,. mutd the. Olivine . self-sacrifice^ . w 

'^.-.-y she wanted to believe she was' mal 

v But when the nionlent came to ciose 
' ; the door 06 the old home behind them, 
1/:-, he? -husband was cruelly common-,.' 
'? _, y place aboufr.it'— for poor Lewis ha<f no 
more drama in him than-a kindly New- . 
foundland dog! ,'JHe was full of prac- 
tical cares for ,ms tenant, < 'and he . 
', stopped even while; he was turning the 
key in; the lock, to "jjtfss," as Athalia 
^ajd, over, some last details of the' -' 
Lthalia could - 
ihat placktiy''. 
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athdrii waT; so th 
iding ecstasies. 
le journey up to 
is a little morose 
i', just as the dru 
itable when sobri 
. But at the dooi 
she had her opj 
Iramatically, "Go 
vis." It was an 
ent. Dramatic r 
i insincere, they 

and, he said, caln 

"Good-night, dear," and trudged off 

in the cool May dusk down Lonely 

Lake Road-, : He found the door of the 

ij , , house on the latch, and a little fire glow- 

■'.4- : : stove; Bnather Nathan had 

■Nli'f:' : it, and had le& some food on 

<M or him. But in apite of the * 

4 friendly foresight the house , 

{0?- - 56 
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Henry Davis off i ifshe waots to ga back*" 
in six months ?" e 

And yet, in spite of his calm under- ' 
standing of the situation, the wound 
burned. As he went about putting 
things into some semblance of order, he 
paused once and looked hard into the 
fire. . . , When she did want to go 
back — let it .be in six- months or six 
weeks or six days— would things be 
the same? Something had been done 
to the very structure_and: fabric Toftheir ~~~. .", 
life. "Can it ever be the same?" he ~ r 



fi / m 

S.tfMMKR at the Shaker settlement, 
; lying in the green Gup of the hills, 
' ;-: \ ,--'- was very beautiful; ; The yellow houses 
,."■'■'''■ -,o alorig the grassy: street drowsed in the. 
'.■ 'v'o'- sunshine, ind when the wind stirred' 
<K''f ' the maple leaves one could see th^ dls- 
V; : - taht sparkle of the lake. Athalia'had 
;-■'(' „-, a fancy, i# f$he warm twilights, for 
':-';. walking.down Lonely Lake Road, thai 
jolted pyer logs and across gullies and 
; ';-'^(. Q-'stopped abruptly'at the Water's "edge. 
"" ^'She^had to pass" Lewis's ^house on the 

way, 'and if h# saw- i&r he Would call . 

1 out,$>;he& cheerfully, 
"KuilO, !ThaJia1 hQ5v are you, dear f" 

Id. 



',- » 
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r§ply, " Good - evening, Brofar Lew- 

IS. '• ^ 

. If one of the sisters was with her, 
they would stop and speak to him; c*" 
otherwise she passed him by in such ai\ ' > 
eager consciousness of her part that he .„ ^ 
smiled — and then sighed. When she v 
had a companion, Lewis and the other 
Shakeress would gossip about the/ 
weather or the haying, and Lewis 
would have the chance to say : M You Ye 
not overworking, 'Thalia ? You're not 
tired ?" While Athalia, in her net cap'...- 
and her gray shoulder cape buttoned \, 
close up to her chin, would dismiss the 
anxious affection with a peremptory 
"Of course- not! I have bread to eat 
you know not r . Of, Brother Lewis." 
Then she would add, (didactically, some 

" • ' * 

Word of <J6gpaa* 'or admdtdt ion. 

But 4ft$ iw& nqt pmch tj^jfe to give \ i v 
to Br6th^f fceWis's salvation— she 'wa^ V ',, ■' 
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/ 
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iso busy in adjusting herself to her new 

: ' life. Its picturesque details fascinated 

'.. her — the cap, the brevity of speech, the 

" small mannerisms, the occasional and 

;very reserved mysticism, absorbed her 

. so that "she thought very little of her 

husband. She saw him occasionally 

se watts down to the lake, or 

after a day inthe fields with -the 

id Shaker men, Brother Nathan 

it him home to supper. 

s Shakers are given to hospi- 

' he said; "we're always looking 

angel we are going to entertain 

res. Come along home with us, 

1 ' And Lewis would plod up tfee 

i take his turn at the tin wash- 

ind then file down the men's side 

stairs to the dining-room, where 

he and the three old brothers sat at One 

table, i 

sat at 
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he had the chance to see~Athalia and . 'N- . 
to make sure that she was not looking \ l ■-;. "v ^ 
1 tired. "You didn't take cold yester- \ "~~;< 
day, 'Thalia ? I saw" you were out in \ j- 
the rain," he would say.V And she, al- f\, "> 
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drawn from 'such pure channels of 
communicatioh, and manifested then> 
selves in the world, — but 
base and sordid natures. Poc 
Brother William, who saw vis 
dreamed dreams, was, in tl 
V; m unity, the torch that held a si 

ing spark of the divine fire, and when, 

c -l : i in a cataleptic \. state, his faifit, inteHi- 

-• '""' !'A : ..gence' fluttered back into some dim 

^ - r i: -^ -depths of persQpaJity, and he moaned 

\' : yf') and'muttered, using awful names, with 

■..,.,- y bubbling freedom, Brother Nathan ^nd 

':'&'£? the?rest listened with pathe^c eager;-' 

_' ■'<. Pf ness for ^-"thus saiitiihe Lord," which 

', \ **""* should r'enname,; the gray embers of ' 

, y. 7 , - Shakerism and ^ive light, to the .whole 

'J L, c •',, world! When' Nathan talked'of these 

" thfilgs he woiild addi with a sigh, that 

^ he hoped some day William would be 

."). ^//Inspired to tell ^hem something more 

-s-C o *'"■> ' efjjister Lydia: "Once, William said, 
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'Coming, coming.' / think it. meant 
Lydia; but Eldress thought'jit was 
Athalia; it was just before she came." 
Brother Nathan sighed. 
" had meant Lydy," he sai< 
If Lewis wished it had n 
he did not say so. And, 
said very little upon ai 
Brother Nathan did m 
talking. 

"I fled from the City of 
when I was thirty," he 
"that was just a year b 
Lydy left us. Poor Lydy! i 
he said. "Oh, yee, / knot, ...., .,».«». 
I know it, my boy! Do you?" 

"Why, after a fashion," Lewis said; 
n he aSRed, suddenly, "Why 
,tum Shaker, .Nathan I" 
V'lgol hokl of ^Shaker book 
t m? ithinking. Si^er Lydia 
to ta&. I ..met Sister Lydia 
"" 6* ' . ,'■ ' ./: '■■''■ 
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when she had come dQwn to the place 
I lived to sell baskets. And she was 
interested in my salvation, and gave 
me the book. Then I got to figuring 
put the Prophecies, and I saw Shaker- 
ism fulfilled them; and then I began 
to see that when you don't own any- 
thing yourself you can't worry about 
your property; well, that clinched me, 
I guess. Poor Sister Lydia, she didn't 
in grace herself," he ended, 

should have thought you would 
been sorry then, that you — " 
began, but checked himself. 
about" — he said, and stopped to 
bis voice, which broke huskily; 
.„w about love between man and 
woman? Husband and wife?" 

' ' Marriage is honorable, ' ' Brother 
Nathan conceded; "Shakers don't 
despise marriage, * iWt ' they like to 

5 ■■ ,: ; ' '6$.'' 
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against it!" Nathan declared, smiling; 
"I've told him so a dozen times!" 

But Athalia was so happy that first 

year, and so important, that she did 

.■ not often concern herself with $he 

welfare of the man who had been her 

hwsband. Instead — it, was early in 

■ , ' : AprfrV-he concerned himself with hers; 

he tried, tentatively, to see if it wasn't 

'-.'.'".> almost ctime for Athalia "to get. 

' J ,;■ "'- through with it.""' Of course, " after- ■ 

'■■'/^ ward, Sisfer Athalia realized, .with 

' ;._rj chagrin, that this attempt was only a k 

f f c? forerunner .-pEvthe fever that was de-" 

1 1- Ai ve ^°P m 5- which in a few days was to, . 

y make him a verjif sickf man. But for 

,^-fjv -/"-the moment his. question se,€fn<5d to '. 

u J netf3}L temptation ofUhe deyfl*,' and, pi 

made her 

,; ring night; 

- with his 
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books on it, close to the fire t£ try to 
keep warm, but he shivered,, ev^h while 
his shoulders scorched, and somehow 
he could not keep his mind on the 
black, rectangular characters of the ; 
Hebrew page before him. He had 
been interested in Brother Nathan's 
explanation of Hosea's forecasting of 
Shakerism, and he had admitted to 
himself that, if Nathan was correct, 
there would be something to be said 1 
for Shakerism. The idea made him {■ 
vaguely uneasy, because, that "some-^\ 
thing" might be so conclusive, that — -j 
But he could not face such a possibility. 
He wanted to dig at the text, so that 
he might refute Nathan ; but somehow 
tHatr night he was too dull to refute 
anybody, and by-and-by he pushed 
the blacc&lettetfed ^page aside, and, 
crouching 'oypr thq fire, Tiekf out his 
hands to thewbWp. ''He thought/, \ 



V 
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, vaguely, of the big fireplace in the old 
study, and suddenly, in the chilly 
numbness of his mind, he saw it— with 
such distinctness that he was startled. 
Then, a moment later, it changed into 
the south chamber that had been his 
mother's bedroom — he could even de- 
tect the faint scent of rose-geranium 
that always hung about her ; he noticed 
that the green shutters on the west 
lows were bowed, and from be- 
;n them a line of sunshine fell across 
matting on the floor and touched 
tour-poster that had a chintz spread 
valance. How well he knew the 
d roses and the cockatoos on that 
:hintz1 Over there by the window 
««. .iad caught her crying that time he 
had hurt her feelings, "just for his own 
pleasure "; the old stab of this thought 
pierced 'through, the: feverish mists 
and toi 
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(ZMff JBag to ffear* — ,. 

nujnbly with the visualization of fdyei^ ^^ ^^ 

brushing his hot hand across his eyesjv / W ? ' 

and trying to see which wa$ real — the \ 

geranium-sweet south chamber or the 

chilly house on Lonely Lake Road. 

Athalia had given him pain in that 

js&rhe way — just for her own pleasure. ' , • r 

Poor little Tay! He was afraid it 

would hurt her, some day, when she 

f£ali3fc£ ft; well, when she came to ^ ^ 

herself, when she got thrpugh her play-. „„ .^ I 



1 <- ;-, 



ing atSh&Kfcrismj he xftust^sot let heir — * 






. know tiow great the p&i$i had been; ~" 
she would suffer too much if she slpuld ' 
tu^derstand his' misery : and . Athalia 
didn't bear suffering well. . > . Bit ' \ ^ v - 
how long she had been getting ov^^ /^ V^^c 
5hakerism ! He had thpught/ it woti J4 c 
.only last six months, and here pfryras V 
v year! \. Well, if Ndthan's reading of the 
-, Pkjjrfi^ies; wasr right, : then; Alalia, 
wbul^nevef^get over it.. §h$^ught 

-•'■-■ 7° : : 
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never to get oyer it. Then what v 
become of the farm and the, saw 
And instantly everything was u 
again; he could hear the hum c 
drivjng-wheel and the screech o 
saw tearing through a log; hov 
grant the fresh planks Were, an< 
. " great heaps of sawdust- j -but the 
■ made his head ache ; and — and th 
didn't seem hot.,. ". . J 

■ It was in one pf (those moments 
the mists f binned, and he knew th 
was shivering over the stove inste&d ©f V , 
barring in the sunshine in his mother's' \ 
room that smelled^of rose-geranium 
leavest-pthat Afhalia/' came in. She 
Rooked cQnscicmi and confused, full of a 
Vjle^ightful ^embarrassment at being for' 
onfcedalone with htm. The color was 
deepda her^^eeks. and her eyes- were 

.cstttif. p* ; '•-- , ' ' ' ' _ _ 

ss"' asked me -to brine ■your- - 
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mail down to you, Brother Lewis," she 
said. 

"Thalia!" he said; "I am so glad 
to see you, dear; I — I seem to he 
rather used up, somehow." The mists 
had quite cleared away, but a violent 
headache made his words stumble. "I 
was just wondering, Thalia — don't you 
think you might go home now ? You Ve 
had a whole year of it — and I really 
ought to go home — the mill — " 

"Why, Lewis Hall! What do you 
mean!" she said, forgetting her part %J in 
her indignation. "I am a Shakeress. 
You've no right to speak so to me." 

He blinked at her through the hlur 
of pain. % "I wish you'd stay with me, 
Athalia, I've "got a — a sort of — head- 
ache. Never * mind £tbout being a 
Shakeress just for to-night. . It would 
be such^a comfort ta have you." 

But Athalia, Witfi a- horrified look, 

I 2 
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, had left him. She f 

; darkness with buminj 
bated with herself wr 
tell Eldress how hei 
Brother Lewis — had 1 
her bach to him. Ii 
at this lure of the 
wondered whether '. 
tended that he was i 
to "stay with him ? B 
' imagination could no1 
thought of Lewis f< 
moment, so she only toia me liiaress 
that Brother Lewis had "tried to per- 
suade her to go back to the world with 
him." The Lord had defended her, 
she said, excitedly, and she had for- 
bidden him to speak to her! 

Eldress Hannah, looked perplexed. 
"That's not like Lewis. I wonder — " 
But she did not say what she wondered. 
Instead 
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ing down Lonely L&ke Road to Lewis's^ 1 
house. The post- feHow was entirely; * 
in the mists by that, time, shivering and \ 
burning and quite unconscious, saying \ 
over and over, "She wouldn't stay; ;•' 
she wouldn't stay." 

' "'Lure her back,'" said Eldress f 
Hannah, with a snort. "Poor boy! 
ItVgood riddance. {or him." 

But 'Eldress Hannahs stayed, and 
Brother -Nathan, joined ;her,-^n6SJof_...- 
many days, tholittle ^riunumtyywas^ v 
shaken with real dnxiet^,ifor they had v ■- 
all come tojove the fblitary, waiting 
husband. Athalia, abashed, 'but still 
oherishing the dear irtsuji ■ of> braving 
been tempted, took, what little part 
Eldress allowed Jier in .the care of the > 
sick mari ; init in the six or seven weeks, . 
of his illness Brother Nathan and the~^ 
'oted nurses^ an^ ;-] 



■ B 'i^stefc^'Jnan'g lip^f&hten once', or twice; 
$ i'jtfid liiiffejes blur; — Lewis came to 
l9- t "fencW all abou$' Sister Lydia; lftdeed, 
7" ') he knew ijtiore than the old man knew 
'£ hjmself. When the invalid grew strong- 
ar er,%athan wjestlegl with him over the . 
r^fi Prophecies', 'and LCTris studied them 
and the other foundation-stones' of the 
Shaker 'feith wiib a constantly increas- 






;j o V k ing 4 anxiety, "'^eeause," he said, with 
o a hetyous blink, HJf you are right — " 

5 fl But 'lie left the sentence unfinished. 

;\ ...f;-j-,-;6rice'he said, w^tH a^feeble passion— 

.■* c- '-i' foi>he «afi stilf very weak— "I tell you, 
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Nathan, it isn't human!" and then 
added, under his breath, "but God 
knows whether that's not in its fa- 
vor." 

When he was quite well again he was 
plainly preoccupied. He pored over 
the Prophecies with a concentration 
that made him blind even to Athalia's 
tired looks. Once, when some one said 
in his presence, ' ' Sister 'Thalia is work- 
ing too hard," he blinked at her in an 
absent way before the old, anxious at- 
tention awoke in his eyes. 

Athalia tossed her head and said, - 
"Brother Lewis has his own affairs to 
think of, I guess!" 

And he said, eagerly: "Yes, 'Thalia; 
I have been thinking — Some day I'll 
tell you. But not yet." 

' ' Oh, I haven't time fr> pry into other 
people's thoughts," she said, acidly. 
And, indeed, just then her time was 

76 
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yery full. She was enormously useful 
to the community that second winter; 
.'ti'«r vmino' power and strength shone 
t the growing weariness of • 
iters. "Athalia's capable," 
innah said, and the other 
, "Yee," and smiled at one 



useful," .Sister Jane de- .- 
o you know, she got through 
lg before nine ? I'd 'a' been " 
eleven!" 

i is like one of those candles 
i streak of soft wax in 'em," 
nnah murmured ; "but she's 
fou say, Jane." 
ary, when the Eldress fell 
was especially useful. She 
with a passion of faithful- 
ness that made the other sisters re- 
monstrate. ' / ',-.'-'■' 
"You'U .; 
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you haven't had your Clothes off fpr> 
three days and nights?' 

"The Lord has upheld meV and His 
right hand has sustained me," Athalia 
quoted, with an upliftedXlook. 

"Yee," old Jane assented, "but He 

Ultras sfinsfi. Athalia, and there ain't 

y two of us shouldn't 

tin' up with her to- 

service," Athalia said,; 

*-~ £ ,\ '"'■ '■ ""--.- ". "' 
lah,' lying with closed -. 
lenly: ''Athalia, donjt 
pnceited. You go right 
ed;"Jane and Mary '11" 

ia a perceptible minute 
n hand sufficiently to \ 
se, Eldress." -When she " 
or behind her with per Tj 
more than Shaker em- 
78 : V • ','-- 
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phasis, the fiidress opened her eyi 
smiled at old-'Jane. "She's smart 



"Yee," said Sister Jane; and 
was a little chuckle, 
flie. sick woman closed. hpr 
^ again and sighed. "What a: 

, ^'Xydjawas!'' she saii; and added 
""""X ^.S^dBptefr ''How is^Nathan getting 
^.^V^' wiBh Lewis? Thjere isn't much 
i[ '.^0- iffintf, Iguess,"siecnded 1 mildly> 
"^ ~ff') won't last.it out another summer.*^' 
V' - '*' <o'She's done better than I expeeted,' ' 

■-^P *° ^^ **^ n B w '" J*" 6 sa ^ ; f^dlHa > i 
;VA^ P Eldress nodded. ^ 

li, \ *"^ But ^trwas, penhaps/a natural / resim 
SiV c-f* AthfiHa's abounding fcier^y^th^t r 
^ .-■ y J Vjpipard the 1 end fflf' that secqn.il \yinter 
^ ' in ■tfti.Shaker villagg'sh? should grow 

Q '\ irritabfe. Th&jsfii-fn? wbrk was jv«<v j 
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pottering tasks that had been allotted 
to him, and his vague babblings about 
the spirits ceased altogether. In April 
old Jane died, and that put extra bur- 
dens on Athalia's capable shoulders. 
4 'But I notice I don't get anything 
extra for my work, not even thanks!" 
she told Lewis, sharply, and forgot to 
call him "Brother." She had walked 
down Lonely Lake Road and stopped 
at his gate. She looked thinner; her 
forget-me-not eyes were clouded, and 
there was an impatient line about her 
lips, instead of the faint, ecstatic smile 
which was part of her early experience. 

"Yes, there's lots of work to be 
done," he agreed, "but when people do 
it together — " 

"What do you think?" — she inter- 
rupted him, her lip drooping a little in 
a half-contemptuous smile — "they've 
heard again from that Sister Lydia who 

So 
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ran away! You know who I mfianf 
. ^-Brother I^athan is always talking 
^about her. They think -she'll come 
' back. I should say good riddaneel. 







yee; wewefeman 
I came in."/ 

He looked at he 
ness. "Athalia, ] 
you ihat when yot 
it jwould last witl 
.t^it^oly Spirit. 
, aga&st my will, 
-no^/f begjji toty 
■ wt*perfia^yo^>] 
; ' Athalia gave -a I 
1 "I am npt sure yet," he said. r 

<?'_You said Shakerism was unhu- 
man!" AthaUa proltested, with a thrill 
of panic in her voiced ^ 

"Ah$* he crisp, hj£ face suddenly 
', f^^dndlingT^'you mow "whit l^thair-is 
8 ''-^hyays saying'f-^'That's nab against 
it' r Athalia, its unh^uniinrie^sy' as you 
caU^Jis^wfcy--;? tnink^it maybe of 
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■ Lewis lookec 
'yjaaeak. He i 



Sty* Hag 4a f*«r* ^fC «g ^ ^ 

black circle of the hills, was a ©leaiy- ^_ \ ** ^ 
pale green, and in the growing dusk\~ ' Vo~Vp-s'" 
the water whitened like snow. "'Glass \ Z£?\Z' 
mingled with fire,'" he murmured to \ t « 
himself; "yes, 'great and marvellous l ''V* 
are Thy works, Lord God Almighty; ;~--X^r. 
just and true are Thy wayt, Thou King \ ~" v ; " > 
of Saints!'" And what more marvel- \\. 
lous work than this wonder of his own 
salvation? Brought here against his 
will, against his judgment £ How be - - y — ,' v ,_ 
had struggled against the SpiruV.7He ; '* v; ■ 
was humbled to the earth at the re- -,r -~. -- ■■. >'" \" 
membranceBf it; "if';t had my way, ;x -.-'. '■ 
we wouldn't have walked up;the h^Il : 'Jj^i\ 
from the station that niormftg!".' . .~ ; s Lv^--^ 

The flushing heavens faded v^' 1 \'j : l^-. : \'f ? 
ashes, but the solemn glow ojf half-as- ^ 
tonished gratitude lingered on hwfaceX 

"Lewis," someone said ia the-dark- ^ 
ness of the lane — "Lewis!"' 'Atlialia,/ -i 

came up the path swiftly artd^u't'^er '-' c 
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hands on his arpa. "Le 1 

togo home.'-" Shesobbe 
He started as if she hi 
"Lewis, Lewis, let us j 
The flame of mystic; 

wejit. out of his face as a. 

gOeS but in the wind.rj 
'There isn't anyTioti 

iiVv'he said, with a 

' 'there 's-,only a. house. 
_ added, heajvily^ "we n 

out." s 
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fejntly into her lips. ^De&i say it, 
Eewis ; it isn't true. 'It £,an r t be<&$ 
true!" 

"It is true," he said, with a groan. ^ 
He had sunk into a chair, and his face' 
was hidden in his hands. "What are 
we going to do?" he said, hoarsely. 

"Why, you mustn't be!" she cried* 
"you can't be — that's all. You can't 
stay if I go!" 

"I must stay," he said. 

There was a stunned silence. Then 
she said, in an amazed whisper : 




^ \ 



* •* ■'/: 



"What! You don't love me any>,{^>^ 

*»«■«* 



?" 



more t 
.Still he was silent. 
"You— "don't — love — me," she said, 

k r 

as if repeating some astounding fact, 
wkich sjhe could not yet believe. 
; He se&npd £o gather' Iris courage up. 
"I have-- 1 " he tried tqlfcpeak ; fal- 
tered, broke, went on : . " I h^ye-'-tJie 



•j 



,/. 



/ 'i 



kindliest feel 
lia" — his las 

'per. 

! ■ "Stop!"sh 
efled look — 

\ikatr''Ue d 
''denly, lookir 
cried xmt, vi 
did I eo ud tc 



"I can't givettp~my religion, everi-Cor- 
you." ;" c l \" 

He got on his feet and stood before 
her, his empty palms hanging at his 
sides in that strange gesture of entire 
hopelessness; he tried to speak, but 
no words came. The lamp on the 
table flickered a little. Their shadows 
loomed gigantic otf^he wall behind 
them; the little-hot room Was, very still: 



His arms 4$ not close about 

but his hands clinched slightly. 

he moved back a step or twO^a 

heard him sigh. "Don't, siste 

p sai<tf gently. 

,fihe threw up her r -hands 1 
^ ,r.fr4*I% gesture. "Sistef'f My" 
V 7 ^ sh^^aid ; and left him.' ' 
",'■- ,^-~ - i if n ^ 

) '^V v " 'there was rio 'further strug'g 

'-•// ' tween th&i. A week later sh< 

■"Cy^ away. As he told her, "the hou 

s; y 1 ,. :j there" — and^to that s she went ur 

' i . ■ • could make up her mind just whi 

; ; ' shouldto to find'/som#whirl of life that 
'■'V'i.'A ^%ould make hepileaf to voices of the 
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more than thirty years. Hffiold Na- 
than he wanted to mow the ' ; burial- *4 <!'*"* '■>$ 
ground up on the hill that morning. ' * v ^^rV -^ 
Prom that high and silent spot he ^>^ ; 
could see the long white road up from ^V^^-* *' 
the settlement on one side and down to ,. y V -^^: 
the covered bridge on the other side. 
He sat under the pine-tree, his scythe J 
against the stone wall behind him, his ,- 

clinched hands between his knees. Sit- 

ting thus, he watched the road and the, - 

slow crawl of the shaky old carriage. 

. . . After it had passed the burying:- 

ground and was out of sight, he hid >,V^S^^ 

his face in his bent elbow. 



* • » 
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It was som^ten years afterward that 
word came v tO 'Eldress Hannah that 
Athalia Hall was dyiijg and wanted to 
see hear WslfeiH^ ; would h& come to her ? 

«Witt yow'go, brother ^gfris?" El- 
dresa aa&ed bk&, doubtfully . ., , . •'; / \. )}\\ 
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"' * . atyr IBaj) ta p*are 

, "Yee,*if you think- fast," he said. 
'■'■-, "I do think bestf'-' the, old woman 

nt, a "bent, elderly man in a 
;, threading his wavering way 
[he noisy buffet of the 'streets 
ty where AthaHa had elected 
He -found her in a gaudy 
11 of the glare -of pushing, \ 
life. He sat down at her bed-., 
ttle breathless, and looked at 
mild, remote eyes, 
ou forgive me, Lewis?" she 

r e nothing to forgive, sister,," 
er. *■■■*-. 

t call me that!" she cried, with , 
ssion. : 

kedalittlfrbewildered. "Yee;" 
hesaid, "I forgw&you." 

"Oil I^roisl Irf-liinrtot— Tjiroicl'" 

she 



*'-' ; OTtfe Wag far peare .V,C-^ ^ ., 

done!" She rtept pitifully. His ,ikpe>. vT\ <y ' v 
grew vapuelv troubled, as if he did\* = ~V.~V-^= '> 
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